A    MARQUES AN    BELLE

AMONG the permanent inmates of the house were
likewise several lovely damsels, who, instead
of thrumming pianos and reading novels, like more
enlightened young ladies, substituted for these
employments the manufacture of a fine species of
tappa, but for the great portion of the time were
skipping from house to house, gadding and gossip-
ing with their acquaintances.
From the rest of these, however, I must except
the beauteous nymph Fayaway, who was my
peculiar favourite. Her free pliant figure was
the very perfection of female grace and beauty.
Her complexion was a rich and mantling olive,
and when watching the glow upon her cheeks
I could almost swear that beneath the transparent
medium there lurked the blushes of a faint vermilion.
The face of this girl was a rounded oval, and each
feature as perfectly formecb as the heart or imagina-
tion of man could desire. Her full lips, when parted
with a smile, disclosed teeth of a dazzling white-
ness; and when her rosy mouth opened with a burst
of merriment, they looked like the milk-white seeds *
of the "arta," a fruit of the valley, which, when,
cleft in twain, shows them reposing in rows on either.
side, imbedded in the rich and juicy pulp. Her hair
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